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I, the sculptor, will venture to confess that their
sentiments were unanimously pleasing to myself.
Quintilian says so truly, " The learned understand
the reason of art, the unlearned feel the pleasure."
After Lord Londonderry ordered the statue of
Bacchus, he came to the studio, took his leave
of me, and left Rome for England; but when he
was about to start from the door, his lordship
turned round and said, "Now, don't you go and
paint my statue." I made no reply.
The following winter, when modelling the
Bacchus, Lord and Lady Portarlington came to
Rome. One evening I went to a large party,
bowed to the lady of the house, and soon observed
Lady Portarlington sitting on a sofa. I went up
to her and made my bow. " Oh, I wanted to see
you," said her ladyship. "Is it true that you
have said to some persons that you will paint my
brother's statue of Bacchus ?" " Yes," I said, " it
is true." Then she said sharply, "But my brother
told you not to paint his statue." " He did so, but
I am determined to colour it." She appeared
angry and silent, when a gentleman, fortunately
for me, came up, and addressed himself to her. I
then stole away to another quarter of the room.
When Lord and Lady Londondeny again re-
turned to Rome in the year 1859 they soon came
to see the model of Bacchus. It seems many persons
who had seen it in clay gave them a flattering